EVIL CHEF RAMSAY What can they eat when my cupboard’s
Full of empty shelves?
A can of Spam with a key on its lid?
(Key on its lid)
(Key on its lid)
(Key on its lid)
Then | remember the county that | live in
What would a Cornish chef cry?
I'lll make em’ pasties and pies
Pasties and pies!

SEVERAL LARGE DANCING PASTIES AND PIES COME ON STAGE, ALONG WITH THE FOUR
NINJAS — THEY STAND EITHER SIDE OF CHEF RAMSAY AND DANCE AN ELABORATE ROUTINE
FOR THE REST OF THE SONG.

EVIL CHEF RAMSAY What did you think I'd feed ya?
You’ve all got a job to do - I've got to feed you well
Just soak up that lovely Cornish pasty smell..!

| feared I'd feed them spam from a tin

(he really did)

(he really did)

(he really did)

But | remembered ‘bout the county that we live in
When you’re in Cornwall you cry...

Eat pasties and pies

Pasties and pies!

THEY ALL TAKE A BOW AND LEAVE STAGE.
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